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As true we are as flefl] and bloud can be, 

The Sea will ebbe and flow, heauen will llicw his face 
Youiig bloud doth not obey an old decree. 

We cannot erolTetlic c ’ufc why we ate borne ; 

Therefore cf all hands rcuft we be forfworne. 

K W hat, did thefe vent lines fticw ferae loue of thine? 
B(r. Did they quoth you > Who fees the heauenly Rojdint 
Tha i ( like a rude and fauage man of Ivde, ) 

^ t the fit ft opening of the Gorgeous Eaft, 

Bowes not his valfall head, and ftrooken blinde. 

Killcs the bafe ground vvichobedient bread ? 
Whatperemptorie Eaglc-fighted eye 
Dares lookc vpon the heauen of her brow, 

Thar is not blinded by her Maiedie? 

Kin. What zeale,what furie, hath infpir’dthce now ? 

My Loue (her Midrcffc) isa gracious Moone/ 

Shec (an attending Statre) Icarce fcenc a light, 

£er. My eyes arc then no eyes, nor 1 Bererpncf 
O, but for iny Loue day would eurnc to night. 

Of a 11 complexions the cul’d fouefaignecy. 

Doe meet as at a Faire in her faire chceke, 

W h etc fcuerall W orthies imke one dignit y, 

W here nothing wants, that want it fclfe doth feeke,. 
Lcndracthc dorilhof all gentle tongues. 

Fie painted Rheioricke, O die needs it not. 

To things of Sale a fellers praife belongs 
She palTcs praHe, then praife too fliort doth blor,. 

A withered Hermke ,duefcore winters wornc. 

Might fbakdeffifty, looking in her eye ; 
beauty doth. varni& Age, as if new borne. 

And gioes the Crutch the Cradles infancic. 

O’tis the Sunne, that mo keth all things fhine. 

King. By heauen, thy Loue is blacke asEbonie. 

Btrow, IsEbonielikeher O word diuine ? 

A wife of fueh wood were feiicitie. 

O who can giue an oath Where isa Boofce? 

That I may iwcare beauty doth beauty lackc. 

If that (he learne not of her eye to looke ; 

ISlo face isfairc that is not fullfoblaokco. 
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O if in blacke my Ladles browesbedeekt, 

It mourncs, that painting vfurping Iwirc 

Shouldrauilhdoterswithafalfcalpctt: 

And therefore is Ihe borne to make black, faire, 

Her fauour tames the falhion of the dayes, 

Fomatiue bloud is counted painting now. 

And therefore red, that would auoyd difprailc. 

Paints it fclfe blacke, to imitate her brow. ... 

To looke like her are Chimny.fweepcM blacke, 

Lon. And Once her time, arc Colliers counted bright. 

Kin<r: And ^thiops of their fwcet 

Darkneeds no Candles now, for darkis light. 

Ber. Your Miftreffes dare neuer come mraine, 

for fearc he r colours ftiould be walht away. 

Kin, ’Twere good yours did t for fir to tell you plaiae, 

lie findc a fairer face not walht to day. 

Ben. lie proue her faire, or talke till dooracs-day here. 

Kin. No DiucU will fright thee then fo much as thee, 

Duma, incuerknew man hold vile llu^ fo deere. 

Lon. Looke hcet’s thy Louc,my foot and her face tee. 

Ber. O if the ftreetes were paued with thine eyes. 

Her feet were much too dainty for fuch tread. 

Duma. O vile, then asftie goes what vpwardhes . 

The ftreet (hould fee as (he walk’d ouer hea.d. 

Kin. But what of this arc we not all in loue? 

Ber. O nothing fo fure, and thereby all forfworne. 

Kin. Thenleauc this chat, and good Berowne now prouc 
Our louing,lawfull, and our faith not tome, 

1 marry thcrc^ fomc flattery for tbiscmll* 

Long. O fomc authority how to proceed. 

Some cricks, fome quillets, how to cheat tKc Diucll# 

T>um, Some faluc for periurico 
Ber. O ’tis more then ncedc* 

Haue at you then afFcftions men atarmes, 

Confidcr what you flrfl didfwearc vnto ; 

Fa Tc^ 
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